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Summary: Life was great, well, as great as life can be when you're America's sweetheart and the entire country is watching your every move. So yeah, Clarissa Morgenstern's life was wonderful, that is, until Mr. America's Most Eligible Bachelor declares his undying love for her. You know, all the fans, all the drama, everything that happens to celebrity couples happens to Clary, times ten.





	Fame

The party was almost over, and Clary couldn't wait to have the weekend to herself. Her heels were killing her, and at least a dozen reporters approached her, asking the same boring questions. And then the pictures. She didn't even know how many pictures she had to take, how many people she had to pose with. Her face hurt from smiling, and her eyes might possibly be blinded by the flash. It was also slightly awkward whenever someone would congratulate her. All she could do is smile, say thank you, and then everything goes downhill from there. There's just nothing to say! Of course, to everyone else, she was the talented Clary Morgenstern, America's sweetheart. Sometimes—

"Miss Morgenstern! Congratulations on _City of Bones_! What are your thoughts on your new movie?" Her thoughts were interrupted by yet another reporter thrusting a microphone in her face. Plastering on a charming smile, she faced the camera.

"I thought it was quite successful. It was fun working with everyone, and everything went as planned."

"Miss Morgenstern, is it true that your band, _The Mortal Instruments_, is releasing a new album and going on tour? Is it also true that you're planning on releasing a new album on your own as well? What's the next movie you're starring in?" The reporter fired one question after another.

"Yes, it is true that _The Mortal Instruments_ is releasing a new album, it'll be out next week, in fact. It's called _Nephilim_, and we'll begin touring next month. As for my personal album, the release date has not been decided, if it's going to be released at all. And, there is another movie that I am casted in, but shooting starts next year after my tour," Clary answered smoothly. More cameras flashed. And so, the night went on in this fashion, until the guests slowly trickled out, and the press left the theater. Soon, it was just Clary and several of her celebrity friends. Sighing in relief, Clary slumped on a chair, leaning back. Her supermodel best friend, Isabelle Lightwood, laughed, plopping on the seat next to hers.

"That was tiring," Clary sighed, leaning her head on Isabelle's shoulder.

"We still have the tour," Isabelle reminded her. Isabelle was the drummer in the band, and Simon was the electric guitarist. Clary, of course, was the lead singer, and occasionally, played piano. There was one other member, Jordan, who was bass guitarist. And there was also Maia, their manager. Maia and Jordan were totally seeing each other, even though they refused to admit it in public. Isabelle and Simon were just the cutest things, all the fans love them. Who wouldn't? Simon, the adorable geeky nerd, and Isabelle, well, _Isabelle_. That leaves Clary the only single one. She didn't mind, really, dating being the last thing on her to do list. However, being single has its downfalls. There was always the constant question on the media of who's the "lucky guy," and every male person Clary interacts with besides family, Simon, and Jordan is guaranteed to be on the headlines the very next day, and dubbed "Clary's secret boyfriend." This has happened to Clary on multiple occasions, and once, it happened with Simon, but that was before he started dating Isabelle.

"Clary? Clary. Clary!" Isabelle waved her hand in front of Clary's face. Snapping out of her thoughts, Clary turned to her friend.

"What?"

"I was telling you that my _._brother has a crush on you," Isabelle huffed, annoyed that Clary wasn't paying her any attention.

"Alec? I thought he was—"

"No, not Alec, you idiot! Jace!"

"Is that what the media is saying these days?" Clary laughed. She barely even knew Jace. The few times they talked was when she was at Isabelle's house, and it was nothing more than a _hi_ or _how are you_. They've never even had a full conversation.

"Clary, did you not hear what Isabelle just said?" Simon asked, getting up and shaking Clary's shoulders.

"Jace freaking Herondale likes you!"

"Which magazine did you get that from? Wait, no don't tell me, let me guess. It was the _Hollywood Reporter_, right? Or is it _Entertainment Weekly_?"

"Clarissa Adele Fairchild Morgenstern! Shut up and look at this," Isabelle thrust her phone in Clary's hands. It was a video of Jace on Jimmy Fallon's Tonight Show.

"_So, Jace, you're still America's most eligible bachelor, are you not?" Jimmy had said._

"_It seems so, yes, but it's all up to the fans," Jace smiled._

"_Right, right. Then tell me, Mr. Eligible Bachelor, what do you think of America's most eligible bachelorette?" asked Jimmy._

"_America's most eligible bachelorette?"_

"_Yes, Jace, do you not know her? Everyone knows her. America's sweetheart. The one and only Clarissa Morgenstern, the 20 year old young woman with all the guys chasing after her. Me being one of the guys. Don't tell my wife," Jimmy joked._

"_Well, Clarissa, I hope you're not watching this, since Jimmy here is intent on embarrassing me," Jace said. The audience burst into laughter. Leaning into Jimmy, Jace whispered, "I might have a crush on her."_

"_Well, obviously. Everybody has a crush on her. How about this. Let's play a little game," Jimmy suggested._

"_A game?" Jace raised his eyebrows suspiciously._

"_Yes, a game. It's called Jace Does Everything Jimmy Says. Are you up for it?"_

"_Alright, fine."_

"_Okay, Jace. You have a crush on Miss Morgenstern, yes?"_

"_Possibly."_

"_Then be a man and ask her out."_

"_That's the game?"_

"_Yes, that's the game. You gotta win your girl!"  
><em>"_You know I'm actually going to do it, right?"_

"_I was joking, but hey, be my guest."_

"_CLARISSA MORGENSTERN! LOOK OUT! I'M COMING FOR YOU!" Jace shouted. The audience erupted into cheering._

"_Jace Herondale, everyone!"_

Clary handed the phone back to Isabelle.

"My life is over," she muttered, sinking low into her chair.

"You should be happy! You two would look so adorbs together," Isabelle gushed. Before Clary could reply, her phone buzzed. Her social media notifications were going off every two seconds. She went on Instagram to see Jace having posted a picture of her with the caption _#WCW_. And it wasn't even Wednesday. Her life was officially over. And Jace is _so_ dead.


End file.
